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Poretical.

THE FIRST GREY HAIR.

Time’s hand is ever ihere, sweot Kate,

Yot let the siga remaing
It gives me no regretful throb,
Nor should i {ield thee pain.
isverywhite, I prant thee. Knte,

. Xeot plack it nop, Lprays
Whishoald thy loviag Beart regret

t 1 am turning grey

Yolirlustros, Knale, hzve ta’en their Sight,
Stoce thon and I first met;
x .'}1 kenod wogus have sped since then,

et ligl

. l’h_&w_iro may view with unconcern,
nit’s signel vn the brow,
CWho vever gas e the wearer's hoard
¥ A single throb ol woe;
And if angelic worth, rweet Kale,
_ Might keep the ¢vurl away,
Titne ve'er had placed in triumph there,
1lis broneret of grey.

Then lgt the stranger Hve, sweet Eate,

Amid its neighbors dark,
. Uatil ther, ton, iu time mall pale,

Bengath the spoiler's iffirk,

*Tis very white, [ praut thee, KEatas,
‘l’ei&uk it mot | praxy

Why id shy loving heart regret
That I am tarning grey?

- Miscellancous.
ADVENTURES OF AN OR-
PHAN.

S.Towards the latter part of the sum-

of 1840, a lad of prepossessing ap-
pearance eutered the beautiful town of
G L, situated at the foot of Sen-
esar Linke, near the centre of the State.
He had traveled from the westeru part
of.-Ohjo, where his father, a widower,
had died from one of those maliznant
fevers so common in newly settledcoun-
tries, while overteeing the cultivation
of a large tract of land. in order to regain
& furtune lost during the dizastrous spee-
ulations of 1534.

Being an only son and left among
strangers, after the death of his father,
George Wentworth resolved to leave
Ohio and remove to the State of New
York, for-the purpose of trying his for-
tune in any maaner that chanee mizht
offer. He had passed through several
towas and villages on his route without
meeting anytiing to attract his atten-
tion i rescli : S

Tlis fine towh, with its lovely lake
and fne scenéry, struck his fanfy, and
#9 he determined to‘obtain empleyment,
it possible, and make it hisfuture home.

Thile walking along the principal
streets of the plate—a shady avenue
overlooking the lake on which are loca-|
ted several fine churches and other pub-
lie'buildings—he saw a large crowd as-
sembied around a newly erected libesty
pole; in front of eno of the principal 8-
tels. . Oa appypaching the spot he found
that it-was =a politiecal meeting, held
for the purpose of erecting the pole and
making party spceches.

QOur hero foreed his way into thel
crowd: just as they wereraising the “stars |
und stripes,” with the namesof their fa-|
vorite candidates, to the top of the flag-
staif.  The flag had searcely reached
Kalf way, the enthusiasm being at its
height, when the cord twisted and canzht
in the little wheel at the tep. They|
puiled and tried every way, but were
unable to raise or lower the flag a sin-
gie inoh: The excitomont and choer-
ing veased, and all eyes were raised to|
the Lalf-masted flag. A portion of the
opposition party who were grouped to-

r a little in the rear of the main

HGeorgesWentworth became a member of

= F T Te——er o= = =
from his loving heart, and tinted his
checks with a tell-tale blush; and he
cherished the pleasing thought that her
look was beaming with hope.

A little more than a year had passed
from the time George had left the home
of those he loved.

It was the eve of another election; ex-
citement ran high. and Judge S was
again acandidate forCongress. TForsev-
oral woeks 2 serious of ably written avti-
cles had appeared in the Judze’s paper.
They wdra addressed toall elusses—fur-
mers, mechanics, and laborers. The
original and vigorous style, clear and
convineing arznments, deep and pro-

pay for helping to raise the American
ﬂag "

“Nobly said, my little man; what is
your name?"” inquired the Judge.

“George Wentworth, si®% I am an or-
pian, and have just arrived here in
search of employment.” replied our he-
ro, his bright ecye glistening with a
tenr,

“WWell, you shall live with me,"” ex-
claimed the Judge. T will take care of
you for the futurc.”

R o *

- *

Five years pasced from the time that

l;l_ﬁanaeto_r'g family. In :the mean-

U i L] YU T Ty - YTy T ey — ‘o Lkt YT Y = & v 1 &
had been imitiated into the mysteries of |whom they were addrossed. ~ All the
the “art preservative of arts.” Tle had |newspapers of the party in that Con-
become a favorite with the citizens, and |gressional Distriet copied them, and cu-
was looked upon as the adopted son of | riosity was on tiptos to discover the an-
the Judgo, It was even whispered in |thor, as they weresimply gigned by two
pf;:iql.ial ci;clc(sl ﬂ;‘“tuhc bwas :.ll} blc th::l en- !Iiiile stars. The el;-cl.i-.\r; !wus-eeil off, and
vie ushand of the beautlful and ac- | Jadge 8 was elected by & large ma-
complished Ida, the Judge's only daugh- |jority. p :
ier, Isate one night, while Ida and her
But this George had not dreamed of. | father were returning from a party given
"Tis true le never felt so happy as when [in honor of his election, they observed a
in her presence, and it did make his {licht in the printing office.  As the es-
muscles twitch to sce the foppish stu- |tablishment was wsaally closed at twi-
dents from the College swarm around | light, it appeared strange that it should
I.I.xcpauknowlcdgel:[ lld;: Ef his hoeart. : be lit up at ltl::tt l:}cmr, sa the Jl-.x-‘]g;u de-
oor youth! had he known the real |termined lo learn the eause. Request-
state of le;t':t feclings, the thouzht would !.iu_z: his' danghter to accompany !hi:n.
have almost turned his brain; and could | they asecended the stairs and entered the
he tujurinter]putcd the glﬁ:un of joy that [office quietly. A sight met their view
flashed from her eyes whenever he ut-
tered a noble sentiment or sally of wit, | to beat violently. At the desk. a short
it wonld have filled his soul with ecstacy | distance Srom the door, sat George, fast
and delight. 7 |asleep, with his head resting on his arm.
One fine day in the latter part of | As Ida’sfather stepped forward to waken
June, Lda, her father and George were |the sleeper, he observed several politieal

littie yacht—the “Swan,” which had |written article with the n
won the “cup? at the last rogatta under [attached. The trath flashed
the management of our hero, who was ! Judge ina moment—he wus indebted to
at present stunding by the must gazing | Georze for his success! He beckoned
at the beautiful scenvry on the opposite !m Id1. who enine trembling to his side.
shore; the Judge held thetiller, and Ida ! Just then they saw by the light of the
was leaning over the side of the boat, |fickering lamp a smile pass over the
trailing her pretty hand through the [slumberer's fice, and he muttered the
clear water of the lake, when a sudden | words, “dear 1da,” in a tender tone,
gust of wind carcered the yacht so that | ©Qk, father,” excluimed the loving
she logt her balance and fell into the | 2irl, affictionately throwing her arms
water. ‘George heard the splash made l:{mund her parent's neck, “do let George
by Ida, and before the Judze could ut- |ecome homs again; it's surely no sin for
ter a ery. bad kicked off his light sum- | him to love me.”

mor shoes, and plunged in to rescue her; Axcakennd by the sound of Tda's voice, |
being a skillful and vigoreus swimnor, |George losked aronad confused, and as
he came up with thoe struggling gir] be- | he saw Ida and hor father, he eadeay-

fore her ciothes would allow her tosink, | to-hide the manvseripte  But the Judge

which eaused the heart of one of them |

enjoyiog a sail on the luke in their trim |articles Iying on the dosk, and a freshly]
vsterious stavs |
upon Lhe |

Stick to your _

There is nothing which should be
more froquently impressed W the
minds of young men than. ¢l
tance of steadily pursuing on@@hsiness.
The frequent changing from OfSemploy-
ment to another is one of the
mon errors committed, snd
tricod more thun half thes
men in business, and much
content and disappointment'§
life uneomfortable, Itisaw
thine for n man to becotes
swith his business;and to-d
it for some other, and w
him s¥ill prove a more lge

—_— ..L..—.-:-'-—

will find among

your

Here iz a yonng man who commences
life ns 2 mechanie, but from (some cause
imazined he ought to have been adoctor;
and, after a hasty and shallos prepara-
tion, has taken up the saddle-bags only
to find that work is still work, and that
his patients are no morg profitable than
his werk-bencl, and the occupation not
a whit more sgrecable.

Here are two young men. eclerks;
ono 'of them is content, when his first
term of service is over, to continne o
clerk until he shall bave saved enough
{0 commence business on hLis own ac-

t: the other cannot wait, but stayts
out capital, and with a limited
pericace, and brinzsup, after nfew years,
in a court of insolvency, while kis for-
mer comrade, by patient pergevercnce,

at last with a fortuue. The
-or who beecame disheartenad

Uiz

a

upon him while he™ was yet redolent of

calf-beund volumes, and had small use
for rep tape, who coneluded ho had mis-
tiken his calling, ond so plunzed into
politics, finally settied down in the char-
aeter of o meddiing peitifogger, scram-
Lline for daily bread.

There isan honest farmer who has
toiled a fow years, got bis furm paid for,

mucsh for Isck of conlentinent
with his industey as anything,
he is not aware of it—he hears

and, alter many monihs of hard tuil,
aomes: home tooeommence azain al the
boitom.of the hill {ora mors 3oary pod

and eutwining her wzist with his lett {stopped him by saying laaghingly: !
arm, :iruck out with his right and kept “it won't do, you young rascal;

her nbove water till the Judze turned [ave fuirly caught, found out—talk in|
the boat and came to their relief. Io ‘_\':mr 5&-51\_ will yve—ha! ha! ha!” |
few momeats they were safely in the | George was bewildered and transpor- |
boat azain, and Ida soon recovered from [ ted—hoe hud bsen awakenod from
the eftects of her unexpected bath. l:'dcu.;:l'nt dream te a brizht rveality.

Theo!d Judze embraced George, tnd | Matters were soon cs;!.';;.i':; 1. and the
exclaimed, with tears starling fast from | warm hearted Judge, aftor hlessing them |
his eycs: | both, promised to zee them married be-

“Giwd bless you' my dear boy, you|fore ke started for Washingtoa.
have saved my dauvghter’s lije, how can =S
I ever repay you?'

“By saying nothing about it,” replicd | arles ran to. his
Gearge. =1 owe you a thousand fold | busily employed in a vexatious piece of |
more than Lean ever repay, and am too | work, and without thinking of the press.
happy in l:";“"—.' able to render even this | gre on his father’s mind, asked him what
slight service.’ | he was doing.  The futhe ;
nﬁ:‘ning_——:l_\'. with a loud veice. which had a ti

L

Failicr

fathor,

The lovely Ida could say
Her heart was overflowing with an ex— ol passion, replied, “No matter; g
pression that told volumes. Iier futher |my seal” Charles re coiled 1
observing her earnest loving, glance be- | excited parent,
gan to guess the truc state of affuirs.— |cents, said; “spoak easy, [thes
e was not prepared for it, end in si-|left his father with @ tear in his
lence turned the boat to the | Ilow often iz this rebuke noed
They soon reached home with feclings the domestie civcle, where cmphatica
far different from these they had sturted |4 soft answer turncth 5\';'.1}' wrath, but|
with. grievous words stirreth up anger” '

The following morning, Georze re-| Not unfreguently are parents morti- |

I\J iu

Iy, |

shore.— |

¥, begaw to jeer and joke about the
apparently bad omen, to the evidentdis- |
comfiture ot their opponents,

Atlength Judge S , editor|
and publisher of the G Jour- |
nal, then a eandidate for Congress, offer- |
ed $50 to any-one who would clinib the

ff and draw the cord through the

'g he mtmost silencereigned for several
minutes, but o one advanced fo make
the'daring trial. “Who will volunteer?”
shouted the Judge strongly excited, as
a peabof laughter went up from the op-
sition.

The chuckle had scarcely died away,

however, before George withhis cap and

a confident look, exclaimed:

“L, gir, will elimb it!™

“You, my lad, you are not strong

eoough.”
#Oh! yes sir, I am us8 to climb-
ing.iﬂ
*“Then go ahead, my little Spartan,”
said the Judge, at the same time giv-
ing him an encouraging pat on the
shoulder.

Bteadily, hand over hand, his feet
clutching the pole in 2 manner that

ved him to be an expert climber,
o made his way to the top of the
siaff, which was so slender that it sway-
«d to and fro with hisweight. Nothing
daunted he wound his legs right and
left around the pole, and with his right
hand untwisted the cord. Shouting
fearlessly to those below to hoist away.
ke clung on until the flag fairly reached
_the top, and then slowly descended.

The cheers that now rent the air were
terrific; opposition and all, joined in one
universal shont. After the excitemnent
had somewhat subsided, the Judge look-
ed at the boy with admiration, and took
out his pocket-book to pay the promised

George noticed the action and ex-
claimed—

ceived u notice to meet ‘the Judge in | fied and sorrowful becaw.e passionutc|

! ness long, bat ars

| lonez:

lezs snecessful elimbing up z2zuin.

Mark the men in every community
whao are notorious for ability, and equal-
Iy notorious for mever getting nhead,
and yon will usmally find them to Lie
those who pever stick to any one
raysfomsaking their
occupations just when it bezins to be
[ru‘? 1s

busi-

ken your call-

findit out as quick as possi-

’ ange it; bhut don’t let any un-L)-‘,‘._nz'
who wias| ensy desire to got along fasg, or o dislike [Jezson: don’t bet

of your honest eallis
donit. Have some honest ealling, and
then stick to it if von ar stickingz type.
ick away at them; it you arve selling
ysters, keep on selling thems; il you are’
at law, liold fast to that profession, pur-
have chosen per-
and hopefully.

you to aban-

sistently, indusirion

and if' theee is anvthine of you, it will | o
appearand turn ta account in. that as|which be has half’ a mind to throw up. |t
well or better than in any other calling. | But tuke '

only if you are a leafor. fo

of life as quickly as

tke that line

B inppor,

requaintaneesy
abundant verifieations of our assertions. [@énnnee, and blood-shot eves,

{something melancholy in it.

The Drun kard’s Death.

Wkat a spectacle is this! What a
lesson does it teach! The destrnction
of man's corporeal frame iz not pleasant
under any circumstances. The taking
down of his “clay tabernarle,” even when
he hopes to enter a,*building not made
with hands,” in the upper skies, has
But when
wa gee g mortal stretched vpon his dy-
ing eouch, whose life has been spentin
debaushery and revelry, what iz there
jeonnceted with him or his. either past
or present, or futute, that does not pre-
seat the most horvible and forhidding
aspect? Lifeis gone—property wasted
S— r hlasted—wile and .ehihircn

Gone to Dinner.

“Gone to dinner. Back in fifteen
minutes.”” That notice stands st your
office door. '

My gobbling friénd, eating is not a
process whose operations and results are
wholly confined within the stomach as
flesh is put to seethe or soak within an
iton pot. It tells upon muscles and vi-
tals, and brain and nerves—upon mind
and soul. Fifteen minutes! Fifteen
minutes iz cnough to eat one eracker
and to drink a glass of water; and sce
the masg of vietuals that you are pitch-
forking into your eonntenance, s if you
thought a harpy was watching to snatch
it from you.

. o~

on balt those chunks of

struw, with parched lips, bloated coun-
the very
ersonification of ruin. Tossing upon
1is hard and comforiless conch, panting
for breath, and calling for help, butall
in vain. Death marks him for his vie-
tim; and now, if for a while he isrelieved
from frightful ghosts and demons which
{ hitherto haunted his disordered imagi-
{nation, conscienee, the sleepless moni-
| tor, with redoubled v zor, assails his still
~onscions soul, and brings up before
him every act of kis worthiess life, to
blast all hope, to plunge him in deecper
agony, and to hurry his affrighted spirit
into the presence of his God. How
}!mull_\' and bitterly does he complain of
himself of life, of friends, of God.

He prays, but it is the angry impre-
ation of a doomed spirit, d ling of
hiz maker a speedier dischiarre: The
wild glare of his =corched eyes, his rest-
less tossing; his retehing hiccongh, and

1

riofs and cases did not erowd |his deep hollow groans, tell us how hard

\ v

it is for a drunkard to dic. The very
presence of onee-loved wifeand childzen,
kindle in his bosom in advance, thevery
fires of hell. The soothing voics of
merey and the plaintive prayer of the

o

He calls for water! water! water! now, ere
he takes up Lis habitation where “one

but does not grow rich '\T—r)‘ rapidly, as drop” will not be allowed him: but, ah!
miugled | the cool draught only adds foree to the
thougzh | devouring fire. g
the won- |to take a last farawell, and histremulous
derful stories of California, and liow for- [ hand is extended to bid them adien;—
tunes may be had for the troubleof pick- | thouzhts of the past and of the futura
inZz tlierm up; mortgazes hiz farmto raize {send their withering arrows, barbed with
money, zoos away to the land of gold,|the poison of death, to his bursting

Fricnds cather around

heart; and with one strong, agonizing
struzzle, Lis ruined soul stagmers into
\the spirit-land tg receive its scnlence
Pity, compassion, humanity, would lat
the veil d‘:np here,
sreat assize the doom of the deluded.
shall have their

said, “All

drunkards

T . . |
miseuided wreteh; but Divine truth h:m'
|

por
fire and brimstone.'—Spirit of the
Age.
Tough it Through.
It wonld Le well il this spirit were|
more common amony all elasses; old and
Here is 2 schoolboy witha hard '|
ourazed little fellow, |
i ! :\'--'.i[lr_'

i
‘tough it through.” Here is
clerk in n store. he has to rise early,

| wait and tend all duy. and be a servant

i ] - { throwzh,”
possible, for the | fithfully, it will bz no los
you stick to it the worse it will |gpd ?

ta thes whole establishment; never mind |
-ton=h it throngh,” Le faithful and dil- |
izent, and y iill soon be in hetter
cireamstanees, and bhave some one to)|
apen shop end wait on you. The me-|
Lanie often gets hold of a hard job,
od ndvice, and *-tough it|
d do it thorouzhly ond|
to youin, the |
A man in buasiness often gets in-|

e}
it

“stick” to youw.—Iunt's Merchant's Mug-| 1o a epot from whence he cansee no|

liwht—no land ahead—and he is just|

man of God kueeling by his bedside, but |
i add fucl to the alreaudy razing flame.—

tion in the lake that burneth with |

maeat, al] £0aked WTH ot vey Il
greasy, sodden pie, and hot cakes"and
hissing mud colored coffee, and then
while your miserable, overworked old
stomach is calling for all the disposable
nervous energy of your eystem to help
it drudge into its tyrant’s task, jump
headlong back into your dark, close
counting room and demand that same
nervous energgpfrom the same source to
engincer your brains and eyes in the
absorbing exertions of making money?

Well, poor fellow, it's of no use to
scold at yon, after all. Pity is much
moreappropriate to yoursad case. Who
would be such a juiceless, dirty-com-

loxioned, dried up husk for all your
ney, or all everybody's else!

It iz but a maimed soul and a de-
formed body that you have acquired
under such regimen. And when your
old, cracked, shaky constitntion quite
broaks up, and you die permaturely—
wreiched man, who knows what miser-
able fate youn will have incurred by your
vears of sit—still, money—grabbinz, and
this intensificd course of mad aggrava-
tions, with unchewed meat chunks, Lot
graase and driuk all ablaze?

Things I Sﬁould Like to Sse.

A fushionable Loot maker who was
not “from Poris.”

A gentleman who was not a self-con-
stituted inspector of ladies” bonnet li-
ningzs.

A business man, how great soever his
harry, who would notstop to watch
feminine ancles elimb out of omnibusses.

A man who conld ho'd an umbrella
properly over 2 lady’s bonnet; or put on
her cloak or shawl without crushing her
bonnet or hair; or he good natured when
he was sick, or bad cut his chin when

and cover up till the [shaving, or had to wait ten minutes for
| his dinner or breakfust, or who was ever

“yafused” by a lady.

A bachelor whose earpet did not wear
out first in front of the leoking-glass.

An auther who did not feel nervous
at the idea of examining trunk linings
and pareel wrappers.

A handsome child who did not grow
up to be homely.

A woman who was not af licart inimi-
cal to her own =sex.

A married man who conld not give
the richt hand of fellowship to a wife's
old lover; or take m hint frum the too of
her slipper, under the table, before com-
pauy.

A milliner who could be bribed to
make a bonnet to cover the head. 1

A hushand’'s relatives who could speak
well of his wife.

A doctor who had not more patients
lizn he could attend to.

A school teacher whese interestin his
pupils was not graduated by the stand-
ing of their parents or the length of their
purse.

A washerwoman who ever lost an ar-
ticle of clothing.

An old maid who was not so from

hiz library. His heart beat wildly—|
what could it mean? g |
The Judge was determined to put him |
to o severe test.  As‘soon asGeorge en-
tered the library, ie commenced:
“Since becoming an inwate of my
family, Geeige, you have conducted

words and decds are displuyed by chil-
dren, and even in maturer life, bring
them to the diszrace of the publie crim-
inal, when this development of dapravity |
was only the fruit of the seeds sown in
young hearts by “grievous words.™
“Speak easy,futher,” und motheralso, |

asziqs. |
: ready to give up in despondency ond

A Yankee Outdoneo. I-icsap':‘:ir. “PBat .-rl.* advize ]!}:I.ll to try and
There i3 a ploasant litde tale about i--m 1zh it through.” Light will appear
Sir Allen MeNab. Ile was onee trav- | when you least expect it; if fuithful and
cling by steamer, and, as luck would | honest,and persov ving, you will finally
have it, was oblized to ocoupy a state |escape the Dillows and reach the land.
room with a certain full blooded Yan- | -

_\'ourncli’ ina worthy manner, l\(.'l'i3Jrlll::'] and children too; for your tones of voice |
every duty cheerfully, and neglected
none. You are now of age, an¥ are ca-
pabile of doing business for yourself. 1
have placed fivo thousand dollarsin the
bank at your dispesal; you can use the
gum as you think proper, or let it on
interest, and take charge of my ofiice at | 7 I
a sulary of fitteen huundred dollars a|Dever die; SO :
year; in either case you must leave my | tence, and their effects may tell in the
- v a\r T 3 AV AT o i Bdls
house for the present time. What do 'h}m'[:h--m.-_a of heaven, were all gnodness
you say to my proposals?’ receives its ultimate reward. An en-
- N snokan in ki TRy
George was complétely bewildered, and 5 Cfu‘“'f'_’:l'.:,‘_‘ ?;"l' £ P.“-’l‘jt.‘:_“ "E?‘l'_‘ﬁ’_"j_ h“_‘“
staminered forth a request to be allowed U“f"r{ 50 ey, i _L"l‘{‘m‘ .‘ e (iu'mﬂ'
a few hours for consideration. This be- and iacided to'new exerions And.con-
: - e quests. A feelinz expression of sympa-
ing granted, he retired to his room and Lll : has often be -1‘1 as balm to wonnded
threw himsell on the bed in a paroxysm 1? e " l‘l: 1;’1- _,'J‘ tha bowed
of gricf. Conld the Judge have gunessed Lpi'ra‘:__'dmi’ .?Ll“:’h ‘1'-hld'1in}rlpt ‘_:3 "";"u
what he himself had scarcely have daved | 77 Lnaet — Adareot U ld ietnag
to hope? What Stk had e o his nothing else could have reached the af-
u : § = x - YRkl ’ —
benefastor's dnuqhteor snd ifcitnnet— 1}1-:1«1 heart. Despair has been driven
Niset * Ha would aiother his t'cel‘ing" {rom many a mind enshrouded in durk-
and earn an honorable living by his own néss, doubt.aod kloam, and Shalight of
exertions.

hope given new charms to life where all
Various were the rumors set afloat by had been rayless befory, simply bya
the scandel mongers of G , as to the

word of kindness, spoken in scason.—

3 : *“ | Never lot an opportunity of speaking
cause of youngi?entworth leaving his|y: Mo o PP ¥ ¢ s
patron’s mansion, but their inuerdoes

<ha!l hlend with the music of a satisfied |

<oul, or the discord of a heart unstrang

forever.

EKEiand Acts.

A kiud word or act is never spoken
performed in vain. Good deeds

AL e i

| kee.

they have an immortal exis- |

Both genticmen arose early in the
morning; and, when Sir Allen was dr
inz, he was astonished to b
quisitive companion make thorough re-
searches into bis (Sir Allen’s) well fur-
nished dressing case. Faving comple-
ted his examination, he procesdued, while
| the chieftain remained in petritied as-
tonishment, coolly to seleet the tooth—
brush, and therewith to Lestow on his
lorg, yellow fangs un industrious and
energetic serubbing.  Sir Allen said not
a word, but “kept up a deal of thinking."”
When Jonathun had concluded, the old
Scotchman gravely finished washing him-
self, silently set the basin on the floor,
soaped one fgot well, and taking the
tooth Lrush, applied it vigorously to his
toes and toe—nmla.

‘You dirty fellow!' exclaimed the as-
tonished Yankee, who had watehed every
motion, ‘what the mischicfare you doing
that for?

¢Q,’ eaid Sir Allen, coolly, ‘That's the
brush I elways do that with.

pm_ A Dutchmuan in Albany, soms
time back, went out to his milkman on
the street, with a dish in each hand in-

chold his in-|leon the other day, where

1=~ A tall, creen sert of a well dress- |
ed fellow, walked into a Broadway su-|
they were|
tulking polities upoun a high key, :m-.]|
strotehing himself up to his full height
exclaimed, in a lond voice:

“Where are the Demoerats? Show ma
a Pemoecrat, and I'll show. you a liar!

In an instant a man stoad before the
noisy enquiver, in a warlike attitude,
and exclaimed :

¢F am a Dewmoerat, sir!’

¢ Fouwage?'

‘Yes, sir, Lam/

sWeil, just you step round the corner
with me. and I'll show you a tellow who
aid I couldn’t ind a Democrat in the
ward! Ain't ke a liar, I should like to
know?' o

£Z=The other day = young lady asked
a green (7) young clerk of a dry goods
store if he had hose.

‘Yes, some pretty garden hoes.’

¢0, Pshaw!’ snid the maiden, ‘T mean
stockings for ladies.’

:Ah,” said the counter hopper, ‘yes
ma'szm here they are—very fne.

“What's the price?

Heventy five cents.’

| ehoice.

| Ax Ispraxa Srpaw.—-A country
| Democrat lutely riding on the cars in
| Indiana, determined to test the fushion

| reports, took the vote on the train him-
solf. e hurried through the cars with
paper and pencil psking this one and
that for whom they voted, some said Ba-
chanan. some said Fremont and some
zaid Fillmore, At last he came to a
white cravatted, black coated, demure
looking individual.

“Sir,” said he, “who do you go for.”

“My friend,” answered the eaintly
personage, “I go for Jesus Christ.”

The Democrat looked over his paper,
“Sir." said he, ““there is no such a can-
didate ranning. If there is, I will bet
you a hundred dollars he don't get fifty
votes in Indianal”

A lady, a disbeliever in the science,
asked a learned phrenologist, withaview
of puzzling him:

#What kind of people are those who

[ have destructiveness and bencvolence
| equally developed?™

“These, madam, are those who kill with
kindness.”

pea.‘How do you like the character of
St. Paul? asked a parson of his landlady
one azy, during a conversation about
the old saintsand the apostles. ‘Ah, he
was a good, clever old soul, I know—for

kindly pass uanimproved.
were unheeded. George now devoted
himself wholly to business and study.
His brow wore a more thoughtful ex-
pression, and his cheeks grew a shade
paler.

The Judge acted with him in a
straight forward, frank manner, yet
never addressed him in the kind father-
ly tones as had been his wont before the
incident that occurred on the lake. If
he chanced to meet Ida in his walks, a
friendly glance nnd nod were all that
passed; still he felt that his cheek be-

“Koep your moncy, sir; I want no

-

trayed him, for the warm blood gushed

g A wood sawyer becoming vexed
with his saw thus.exclaimed: “Of all the
saws I ever saw, saw I never a saw saw
as this saw saws.”

g A writer says, a lady’s beau is an
animal met with in every social circle,
and describes the thing as a compound
of whiskers, lavender and pomatum.

gea_ A California Jover writes to his
sweetheart thus:

stead of onens nsual. The dispenser of
attenuated milk asked if he wished him
to fill both vessels. The Dutchman re-
plicd, suiting the action to the word,| The maiden vamoused and the re-
“Dis ish for the mifluk, and dis for the | porter took out his Balaam book.

vater, and I will mix them so as to shute _— ~ =
mineself.” &~ A clergyman lecturing one after-
noon to his fcmale parishioners, said:

‘Rather high.'
*Yes,’ said the clerk,
the knees.’

‘they reach above

pen. I wish you would pay a little
more attention sir,” said a carpenter to
his careless apprentice. “Well, so I am

“Leven years is rather long tn korta
gal. but ile her yow yet Cate.”

paying as little attention as I can,” said

the other r‘llifr' conlly, f-rrrarl the znoner.’

‘Be not proud that our Lord paid y9ur|
sex the distinguished honor of appearing
firstto a female after the resurrection, fér
it was only done that the news might

he once said, you know, that we must
eat what is sot before us and ask no
questions for conscious sake. I always
thought I should like him for a boarder.

— Post.

pen.The death ofa printer is thus de-
seribed in an english paper:

“George Woodcock, the * of his lpm-
fession, the type of honesty, the ! of all;
and although the pes.. of death has put

a. to his existenca. every & of his life
! war without a |l

Charity. y Hita

Night kissed the young rose, .and it
hent softly to sleep. Stars shone, and
pure dew-drops hung upon it hosom;
and watched its sweetslumbers, Morn-
ing came with its dancing- breezes, and
they whispersd t6 the young rose, and
it awoke joyous and smiling. * Lightly
it swung to and fro in all the. lovelingss
of health and youthful innocence——
Then-eame the ardentsun god, sweeping
from the East, and smote the young
fose with its scorching rays, andit faint-
ed, Deserted and almost heart-broken,
it dropped to the dust in its lovelinecss
and despair. Now the tle. breeze;
which had been gamboling over the sea,
pushing on the home-bound bark, sweep-
tace and still brook—tarning “old
mill, fanning the brow of disease; and
frisking the curls of innocentchildh
¢ame tripping slong on her errand o
mercy and love; and when she saw the
young rose she hastened to kiss it, and
fondly bathed its head in cool refresh-
ing showers, and the young rose revived,
and looked and smiled in gratitude to
the kind breeze; but she hurried quickly
away, for she soon perceived that a ‘de-
licious fragrance had been poured upon
her wings %y the grateful rose; and the
kind breeze was glad in heart, and went
nway singing through the trees. Thus
charity, like the breeze, gathersfragrance
from the drooping flowers it refreshes,
and unconsciously reaps a reward in the
performmance of its office of kindness
which steals on the heart like a rich per-
fume, to bless and to cheer.

Trusting to Providence.

John Phenix, of the California Pio-
neer, i# a T.C. He gets up some of the
best things of the day. Here is one of
his last efforts:

“Down in the old plantation,” writes
an esteemed friend, “a planter and his
favorite slave Zip stood upon the piazza
of the Mansion House, gazing at the wea-
ther. A furiousstorm of rain was rag-
ing, accompanied by thunder and light-
ning,

'i{:u-ss,‘ said Zip, ‘hadn't I better go
and drive in de eattle?'

‘Oh, no, they'll do well enough; tle
storm will goon be over, and a little rain
won't hurt therg, any way.'

‘But, Massa, dose fine horses under de
tress; too bad to leub dem out in de rain.
I go dribe dem in.'

‘You need not trguble yourself, Zip;]
they are all right; we'll trust them to
Providence. you'd better comaout
of the rain yourself’

80 saying, his master turned and weat
into the house. Zip, protesting against
such a trustee, and extremely anxious for
the fate of the horses, followed his exam-

lz; but as soon as the storm was over,
he took a stroll over the farm, to esti-
mate the extent of the damages; and there
direetly under the trees, where they had
been standing, he found both the horses
dead; they had been struck by lightning.
Half in trinmph, half in dole, he ran to
the house, and exclaimed:

‘Dare, Massa, what I tell you?'

‘What’s the matter, Zip?

‘Didn’t I tell you so?'

‘Yes, but what's the matter?'

‘Dare’s both de horses dead as stones
—struck by lightnin'. You trust to Pro-
vidence! You'd better a trusted old
Zip!'”

gen. It is confidently asserted that =
poor young man has buttwoalternatives,
cither to go to work or go to ruin. A
great number chooso the latter. Itisa
singular choice; but those who make it
may be seen any fine day lounging in
squads about the corners of the streets,
with stumps of cigars in their mouths, or
with tumblers of villainous spirits in
their hands.

gsr-There was™ a point in the quaint
remark of a plain farmer to a somewhat
transcendental preacher:

“Take care, sir, lest you sbhould put
the hay so highin therack that the lambs
cannot reachit!”

pen. Without sorrow, life would be no
better than a dream; grief is a reality,
and though bitter as wormwood, mortals
love it, for it makes them feel themselves,
and koow the velue of each other.

pe5~Ithas often been remarked that
children will frequently ask questions,
which even the wisest are puzzled to
apswer. ‘Mother,” exclaimed Charley,
“how big was I when you was a little
girl?”  Wasn’t that a poser.

g5~ Choose the plan of the best con-
duct, and thy ways will berendered more
agreeable to thyself and mankindin gen-
eral.

p~He who combats his own evil
passions and desires, enters into the
severest battles of life; and he who com-
bats successfully, obtair~ the greatest
victory.

B~ A married man who was cut at s
whist party, when he pro going
home, was urged to stay a little longer:
‘Well,” he replied, ‘perbaps I may as
well, my wife, ;;:-:bahly, is already as
mad as she can be.’

g0 When a daughter remarks, ‘Moth-
er, 1 would not hire help, for I can as-
sist you to do all the work in the kitch-
en,' set it down thatshe will make a
good wife.

p=a, The young man who “once saw
the day” when he wouldn't assosiste-
with mechanics, is now acting as book

keeper to a manure wagom.




